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"Joseph, it's been a long time since we all had dinner together. l'm surprised we're doing this so suddenly." 
Christian remarked as he cleaned a wine glass with a cloth. 


"Sometimes, we just need to interact with each other as just friends and not only bandmates. | think this would 
be a great opportunity." Joe emerged from the kitchen with a large rice dish in his hands. He placed it on the 
table where it complemented the rest of the light platters for tonight's feast. "And for, you know..." 

"Hm?" Christian stopped himself from uncorking a bottle of red wine to hear Joe finish his sentence. 


"Oh, never mind. Just thinking." 


Their discussion was cut short when they heard their guests knock on the door. 


"Come in, door's open!" Joe shouted from the dining room. "They're here." 


Within seconds, Mario and Jean-Michel appeared inside the villa, having passed the kitchen before entering the 
dining room at the back. They were greeted by Joe, who had just finished preparing the table. He was clad in a 
black dress shirt and dark pants, and appeared freshly showered. 


"Hm.. Joe, you look ravishing." Jean-Michel gazed at Joe and gave an approving smile. Mario cringed as his body 
tensed into itself out of sheer embarrassment. 


"Come on, Jean-Mi. That's my brother. Good thing Christian didn't hear that." 
Joe couldn't help but laugh. "Don't worry about it, Mario. It's just a compliment." 


Jean-Michel winked and Mario sighed. Soon enough, Christian joined the three men at the table with the bottle 
of wine and corkscrew in hand. Once he opened the bottle, he poured out four glasses and prepared to serve 


their meals. 

"What'd you make tonight, Chri?" 

"Rice pilaf. It's my recipe, but Joe helped out too." 

"The pumpkin seeds were my ideal" Joe chirped up once he heard his name. 

The four settled down at the table. As they indulged in the main course and the few appetizers, a salad and 
some fresh fruit and vegetables, they came to realize that just socializing as lifelong friends was less 
stressful and more enjoyable than treating everything as a band meeting. This was a special time for them to 
be their true selves and exercise more personal connections with one another. 

Jean-Michel poured his second glass of wine, having taken the bottle from Christian's hands as he reached for 
an extra helping of salad Without a word or sound, Joe rose from his seat and headed to the other end of the 
room, where he disappeared for a brief moment. By now, Mario had finished his share of the pilaf and excused 
himself to use the bathroom. As he made his way there, he passed by the only bedroom in the villa and saw 
Joe reaching into a dresser and rummaging around for something. 

"Um-" 

Joe turned his head and placed a finger over his lips to shush Mario. "It's a secret. Don't tell the guys." 

"Okay? But what is it?" 


"You'll see. It's something to do with Christian and |." 


Mario grinned with anticipation "Oh, let me guess." 


"No. | said it's a secret. You got one hint, and that's it. Go back to your seat." 
"Fine. | got up to use the bathroom anyway. Do your thing. I'll be watching and judging you." 
"Weird. You aren't the judgmental type." 


"I am now!" Mario disappeared into the bathroom next door. 


A few minutes later, the brothers took their places at the table, which prompted Jean-Michel and Christian to 


pause their conversation 


"Someone was gone for a while" Christian's voice dipped down to a purr as he tilted his head in toward Joe, 


who responded with a kiss on the cheek. 


"Aw. You two are always the cutest," Jean-Michel remarked. Mario glared at him in silence. As much as Jean- 
Michel enjoyed seeing Joe and Christian together as a couple in private, something about it struck Mario in a 
peculiar way. He figured it had to do with Joe being his older brother and by that logic, Christian was a 
surrogate brother to him as well. He accepted that the three men around him were friends, brothers, 
companions to him, and yet he didn't know where each connection started or ended. All he could do presently 


was sit back and watch. He could always speak to Joe later in the night. 


"Thank you, Jean-Mi. I'm so happy | have Joseph in my life. He's changed me in ways | never thought would be 
possible. Is that right?" Christian nuzzled up to his lover as the tone of his voice changed, becoming much 
softer and disarming. 


"Come on, you don't want to leave them out" Joe embraced Christian and stroked his fingers through long 


locks. 
"| didn't say that. If anything, I'm glad they're here to see how we truly are together." 


"You know, you're right. I've been able to understand myself and the people around me much better with you. 
Because you bring out the best parts of me, and every day | learn how to become a better version of myself. 
And most importantly, we've accomplished so many things together, you know, from Gojira to living with each 


other. | don't regret it at all." 


Joe began to trip on his words. While he still had Christian's attention, Jean-Michel watched on with intent as 
Mario fidgeted lightly in his seat. "I-" 


"Joe. | appreciate those words. It's so brave of you to speak them not only to me, but with Mario and Jean- 


Michel with us. | think its best that they finally see us for who we are." 


"No, no. There's one more thing.” 
Joe sighed and got out of his seat. "Its about time | say this." 


He got down on one knee in front of Christian. Silence draped over the room as Jean-Michel's eyebrows raised, 


and Mario's mouth opened with intrigue. 
"Christian Andreu.." 


Joe removed a small item from his left pocket. Nestled in his fingers was a gleaming silver ring with miniscule 


leaves engraved on the outside. 

"Will you marry me?" 

The moment those four words escaped Joe's mouth, Christian's gentle laughter broke through the quiet 
atmosphere. He raised a hand to his face and tried to prevent himself from losing his composure. "Oh, mon 
dieu" 

And he responded with a quiet yet shaky, "Yes." 

Joe stood back on his feet and embraced his new fiancé in a tight hug as Christian let his emotions out. Tears 
leaked onto Joe's shoulder as his own breathing grew erratic and heavy. Witnessing his lover's breakdown did 
him in as he cried with happiness, holding his lover as if they were the last people on Earth. It was in that 
moment, their relationship had hit its peak. For the twenty years they knew each other for, and the ten years 
they had began dating, eventually they had to reach this point, and they savoured it as it happened. A 
significant step in their life was finally complete. 


"Oh god, they actually did it." Jean-Michel whispered to Mario. 


"Yep." Mario nodded, smirking as if he knew some clandestine secret. He took a swig from the wine bottle while 


his brother wasn't looking. "It had to happen He wouldn't shut up about how much he was in love lately.” 


Christian allowed Joe to slide the ring onto his finger before gently cradling his face. Joe smiled as he felt his 
gift, his proposal, reflected back on him through his fiancé's touch. 


"| dol" Christian stepped on his tiptoes and kissed Joe on the lips. 
"Oh, Christian You'll be saying that very soon" 


Jean-Michel and Mario cheered and clapped as they celebrated Joe and Christian's engagement. It was a 
beautiful moment that they were able to witness together, and it signalled the beginning of a new and 


magnanimous period in their lives. Soon, they could be more than just a band and group of friends; they could 


finally become a genuine family. 


And Mario and Jean-Michel would be there every step of the way. 


